turesque conntry on the face of the globe—

atement of an Utl-
read Dramatist from
Boston In New
York

AL the anthor of & clussie @rama, which I recently brought to New York Inithe
dpe of obtalnlug a production for it. Defore drumas ore produced they linve

Aret
my

¥ be read by some one whose Judgment |s duthoritative. That §s the
1t does not look llke a dlTleult step; but, nlthough 1 have dévoted all
and epergles to that necesspry preliminary for the past fotr wielks, my draion

11} anrend,

A¥ing In Boston and employing myself with Hterpture ino its different forms,

waime (deeply interested in the subject of piny writing, owing to statements

i# In the loenl newspiapers respenting the Inrge royalties pald by American

ingers to forslgn nuthors. T therefore resolved to enter this apparently profitn-

lterary field, entertalnlng bright hopes of soon becoming an American Sprdon.

The experiences which ensued should prove of value to unknown wrlters who

k to the stage as a means of making thelr work known to the publle,

While I was putting the finishing touches to my pliy; Miss Olon Nethersole, the

nous English actress, was playing in the clty of Beston, I thouzght It wike to

Ilize this opportunlty of bringing my work to her noticed I fell (hnt she would
» proud to exerelse the influence or her posttlon In the world of art on behalf of an
dthor whose work wounld sliow that e had labored more for art’s sake thun for
Lie applatse of the multitude, and T bad coufidence o her nbility 1o pass sound
nfghient. 8o 1 sent Miss Nethérsole a letter deseriblpg ity play and asking for
ah interview, | ?

As day after day rolled by without bringing me a reply
thought theve must have heen Some mistake In dellyery, However,
agiln, concluding that thme would be wasted.

Mr. Jichard Mansfieli was the next grent star to honop Doston with hig pres-
ence: I addressed to that gentleman a letter similar to the one I knd sent to Miss
Nethorsole, adding that I would eali on her that afternoon.

Knowitig the value of & favornble first impression, I dressod’ mysell carefully
In {he Laest style 1ebuld afford, and hastened to the Tremont Thowtrs, where Mr
Munsfield wis playlog, prepasing on the way & speceh whioh T Litended to deliver
wtf the loterviesy, and which T bdtunklly wished to be as effectlve n= possible.

Imaglhe my astonisholent when at the stage eutronee I encountéred o rude fol-
Jow who feclored In strong language that I eonld not be admltted. I took out my
catvd and told the mon to ehrey It to the netor. Glancing at my sk bat, and po-
ticlng thot T had on gloves nnd was otherwise atiired as n zentlemnn, the fellow
obeyed, muttering thi't My, Mansfield saw nobody, but that he perhaps might make
an exception in:my case. But bhe was back lu a moment, not half as palite ns when
e went with my card, with the greff answer that Mr. Mausfield wos sorry, but
11(- osuld oot ses me,

Thinking thers must he some mistake T questloned the fellow, whereopon he
gdmittedl that of conrse he hadn't Reen Mr Moansfleld himsell, but e had seen his
walet, and the valet hod glven him the answer,

I was obliged to confess to myself that this was disappolnting, However, T saw
that a dmmnttat, espocinlly e unknown one, should boe prepared for everything,
80 1 made the hest of it, deciding that It was only In Boston that things were thils
WY,

So'T etme to New York. Delng s total stranger here;, nnd having no knowledge
respecting the manggers or stars with whom [t would be bost for me o) nttempt
figotintions for the produclion of my play, with the exceptlon of M. (hirles Ftoh-
ma, I went first to his office at the Empire Theatre,

At the dboy 1 wis met by o boy wls looked me over suspiciodsly and sald,
with ecopsiderable Impagiance Ilir, tyne and manner:

“Well' what ean I do for yon?

I answered that T eonld not think of noytling he eouifl do for wie Nt Drosent:
that 1 had called fo sze My, Froliman. 4

My, Frolman dovsti’t engage any mare people,” sald the boy.

“Welly'" 1 gald, *I nwm o dlumaLm nuthor, and my- business s of’. great Iniior-
tance to Mr. Frohman'

I was sorprized, and
1.dld not weite

Lrf -m.ld_Uw boy, \‘vou.ecan't sep hlin,  Hes basy,. Nou'd. bntt«r m*:e- ilo-

hlm.. ’I‘Imts what everyhody does, aod b e may appolin 4n ll‘l.‘tl.’l‘\'h:w for yon."
I wrote a letter to Mr. Charles Frohman
Immediately, (deseribing my drama as ono
iihnt possessed  extenslve  ariginality—o
ppe]lhn-uud Interest feom beginning to end,
_.|' jgroat dramntie power,. beatitles of cosd -~
tumes and scenery that would revenl to
the public the moest interesting and ple-

totally unknown to the intelligent publiec.
But all this Ald not help, ux the blg mno-
ager soon answered me that he would not
read any play thls senson, ao matier how
good 1t was,  Well that strpelsed’ me
more than anything I had seen before—a
speculator ‘'wouid nof inspect n thing that
might be a good one ond bring him profits!
“Probabiy,” 1 thought, “He Is doiug well
will those old thibgs hehas, and as it poys
him. why should not be persevere with
them untll the public sets entirely (dis-
gusted and willl- mo longer be Imposed an s

Dut this little experiment hegan to show

me already that It 18 not so véry ensy fo
Imcome an American Savdou, althongh' one
may bave an ablity grenler than that
plucky gentlemnn of Franee, There wos no
mistake about It!

The next step T took was fo send a
Ielter apd some extracts from my play to
Misy Julia Marlowe, meanwhile trylng to
guther gome lnformation about the man-
agers: This T found to be very difflcult.
Thinking that the elitor of & dramatic
paper wonld be able to glve me some in.
formatiby, T called on him. The gentle-
man, on learnlng the purpose of my oall,
wae not 80 very atleitlve at ‘iest; say-
ing that he conld do nothing for me In this regard, and that he knew mathing sbont
the managers, Here was auother puzzle—editors of papers for theatrieal peopla
know mothing mboutthem, If It wis not a lie—a polite one—I don't know what
It was. -

The Club of American Dramatists, T thought, surely must Enow ghmethitg about
the nunies of American -manngers. Thers T avent In hopbs {0 get gequalmted with
the represcntatives of dramuatic art and to recelve kind attentlon and brotherly help.
I Brothetly helpl (O Trony, T fsel thy ‘cruelty now!) Theatrien]l bislness oon-
‘gists a Mttle, If not at ull, of brotherly help. y ¢

1 found a poorly Uréssed fellow In the elub, who, affer hearing my business,
suld that §t was very diffleult to secire recognition In Amerlen—especially helng an
Amerfenn—as they prefor to fmpoit forelen stuff at any, expense rather that ene
coprage thelr own talent. Even If there couid he found o resl gonins he weuld
not be made-an exception. He added that he econld glve mo we ndvice and (Hat 1
must do the best I'cuu!d for myself 510&9 T_Im: wis s, But sadder was to be ape
prehanded.

In g weel I recelved a letter from Miss Marlowe (yritten by her manager, Of
course;, siylng that she considers the extendts that I gend yery good ami interesting,
‘but shie his no tlme to read the play/

Miss Nethetsole came to Néw York and I went to the Garden Theatte to, inquire
" where she was stopping, Intending to ¥islt her perspuaily this time. AL the box
office I was told that they dld not know (1) whera Miss Nethemn}e was stopplug, but
I might wrlte to her, addressing to the theatre,

All of those greut actors seem to be more exeltglve than klngs in Europu_- < §
#hould mnke no exaggeration U1 compire them to 1le Czar of Rissia, a2 all other
constitutional rofers In Kurope gratit Interviews to. thelr .subjects from time to
time. You cannot see a star netor in Asfierlen unless you come recommended from
some of thelr Intimate friends, or have o great nume.

There remained nothlng buf to write agoln, and I wrote, taking qnite a bold |

but a polite stand.. Among otlier things T sald that I fully depended upon hor
ertistic taste and abllity to recpgnize the merits of p play, aud declared that If
ghe would consider my play, affer rending [t. teash ang myself g erattk—sehat It
geemed to me no sane person could do—then slie might destroy the maunistript and
T would be satisfled that [t deserved no better detl; bit 1f, 1o the contenry) £he con-
glderéd the play one of the greatest of the ocntury and wy humble self a man of
mlua then, ahe glye hersull’ the plessure of being the first to recognlpe ohe of
the ;reatest :!rnmntlc wondeté of the eentury and extend me a kind profection
where she could. But even this did not help, s the next day I recclved o reply
from: some of her servents—I suppose—saying that Miss Netbersole had no (ima to
hother herself about the play,

The managers do n_great wrong to tha publle and make a mistake for them-
selves by not In.npectm; every plny submi ttad to (hem, for pmong londs of tensh they
moy find o nugget of gold occhsionally, 11 is A hard thing to ger rour dmma read,
ng matter How gooil it s—harder, of ¢onrde, I5 to get it urcepteﬁ —und, {his sught to

- be @ lesson. to- those that do not imagine they have great abllities ns drunnt!xta

in order to give a ohance £0 others. {4 24

pyzelf, T am confident that 1 sh m&eeud—-ns T believe T possess wonae
dramatist, which Is inborn in me, “and the only thing necessury

il energy, which T hope I possess and which will CATEY e gudee

mt; Inrwu.tﬂ. uu uu great. A‘metic;n publie wﬂr dewen the mume of
. LB . - NORBERT ;,mvu‘.
e ‘?_ ;."E-I

I"ll oo,

h;r_*'

' your comfortable cffieos, by
lantern?

j I i - g ! L— J - o
NIF .y lust wesk . called upon to describe the sad spectacle of & dr. .afis

papular, actress on the 1 daylight and reading his play to her in spite: of her sthuy, iuo,

attress In question was Miss .. :thersole, and the spectacle becomes all the sadder In its significance when
the further information is forthcoming that a “eecond Bhakesgpeare” was compelled to resort to the harsh measures]
.described. There Iz only Lhe dramatist’s werd to vouch for his high standing In literature, contained in a jetter to
the notress, but as biss Nethersole admits that she was rescued before she had heard enough of the play to be able
to judge of its guality, who shall say that there' are no “sefond Shakespeares” at large, aged, tattered, consupined by
the tyrant amblition, driven to desperate deeds by thie short-sighted and hard hearted managers and stars who refuse
to look at thelr manuseripts?

If you doubt the short-sightedness and Hard-hedrtednsss of managers and stars, read the apcompanying account
of the experlences of Norbert J. Bavay, written by himeelf, If you doubt the truth of those revelations, compare
them with the experiences of A Great Man from the Provinces In Paris,” related by the immortal author ot the
“Comedie Humaine," Honore de Balzac.

Although Norbert J. Savay is 4s yet neither aged nor tattered, nor driven by despair to the extremity of “hold-
Ing up” popular actresses on the stroet and reading his play to them by main strength, he, too, has Informed Miss
Nethersole that he'fs probably & second Shakespeare. He challenges Miss Nethersole to disprove his assertlon; it
she can, by reading his classie drama, But Miss Nethevsole was evidently willing to take Mr. Savay's word for it;
sha declined to read his manuscript.

You will notlee that Balzdae's "Great Man from the Proviness In Paris' was a gengible and prudent person, as well
When the publishers tripd to starve him to death he beeame a Journalist, and gave it to them hot and
strong ti11 they were glad to print his poéms at any price, Yon will observe, alsp, that Norbert J. Savay, profiting
by the same qualities, has become & journalist for the present occasion, at least, and—well, now will you be good,
Miss Nethersole, Mr. Frohman, Mr. Mansfleld and the rest of you? Wil you read manuscripts at your leisure in
will you continue tp cempel secobnd SHakespeares to resort to the sandbag and the dark

88 8 genius,
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Parss,”

RIGHTTENED one day when countlug hls money. at the rapld dhmis

capital, Luclen felt cold chills run down hitn as the necessity of

publleher and dolug some work for pay came over him. The your
of whoui he would fali have made a friend no longer dlned at Flicot
clen walted, and hoped thiat something would turn up, but nothlng eam
litcky accidenty happen only to those who are much In the world: the
mun's Intercourse with life Increases bls chances of sucecess: Inek 1s 4
slde of numbers. Like a true provinelal, I whom the sense of prade
malns, Luclen did not wish to reach a period when a few francs on
main to him, He resclved to face a publisher,

On @ cold morning In the month of September he walked alang th
Haorpe with his manuseripts under his arm. He went as far as the
gustins, followlng the sidewalk and looking mlternately st the we
and the shops of the publighers, as if some gusrdlan angel were
throw himself into the river rather than lnto litersture. After f[gc
after examining with the deepest attention the faces be could
windows or the doors, faves more or less kindly, cheerful, seowling
he presently came to a modest little shop In the Rue du Coq, «
which wns palnted, ln yellow letters on & green ground, the wo
Publisher,"

Lucien remembereq having seen that name at the bottom of
varfons novels be had opened o Blosse's resdlng poom, He -
out that Inward trepldation which sll men of linazinatlon feel o
struggle, He found a slngular old man within—one of the mas
the book trnde of the Empire. ey

“Monsiear Doguereau?" sall Luclen.

“Myself, monslenr,”

“I am the author of a novel,” continued Luclen.

“You are very young,' said the puh]hher

““But, monsleur, my age has nathln;to do with the m

 “True," suid the o6ld publisher, takine the munuscrip
Archier of Charles IX.—that's a good title.
Ject In two "words.”
“Monsleur, It |5 an historical work in ths style of Wi

Well, young

- nature of the strugzld between the Catholics and the Prot

contest between two aystems of government; n contest wh.
the throne itself. T take the Catholle xide,” y

“Hey! young man; why, those are really ldeas! Well, I'
promise you that. I would rather have n novel In the +
but If you are really n worker, If you have style, comstrn
of dramatically presenting your subject, I am not uowilll
What we want now ere really good manugeripts.”

“When may I call again®”’

“I am going Into the country th's evening, and shr
to-morrow; by that time 1 shall have read your work, an
Rrrange matters that day."’

“He's ¢ worthy man,” thought Luelen, after leaving
met a frlend to youth—n connoissenr who really knows st
that sort of sponsor. I told David that talent would easil

Lucten went bntk to his quarters, llght-hearted and g
thinking further of the sinlster worde which had reache
Vidal & Porchon he imaglied himself In podsession of
fruncs. Twelve hundred francs represented one yesr's ¢

' during which he could prepare new works. How many

this hepe! How many brilliant reveries be indolged as'he
himself free to labor! He planned a new abode| arrang
more, and he would even have made purchises for it.
and his impatlence in Blosse's reading room. Two days
Iy surprised at the style Louclen had disnlayed © 5 4.
sggerntion of the tharscters: which thesperioe  the d
the o .or of
young author |
old man had not
tion), 0ld Dogus
house where bl
living. He bad
thousand franc
sesslon of **T)
aud to bind L
with other wo
saw the house
tions.

“A young m:
&8 this,' thor
be loves stu
enongh to g

The llm‘l!'

40 Mons eur
ment, replied
lisher looked
above the floo

“"This youn,
low'; he s, I1;
If he earns n

ggggiggé
1

0

e

Jacques, with whom yon have so much

the fire of genlus burns and does great

to live, Instead of junketlog In cafes

and our money."” 8o saying. he sat .

not bad. I was ounce a profossor of
excellent thihgs In the boeoks In she

} “Ah, Monsieor.'

“Well, as I told yon, we ¢

Luclen's heart glowed;. he |
Hterary, world, at last he wonid see i 4o

*“1 will pay you 400 francs,’” ssid Dogper
Luclen n & way that seemed to indicate an

“A volume?' sald Luclen.

““The whole hook,” replied Doguerean, not
ne added “it will be In rendy money. You :
books every yedr for six yesrs. If the first
engnge {0 pay you six hundred for the sucee:
you 'wili earn a hundred francs a month; tha
will be happy. I have guthors to whom I pe
glve two hundred franes for ao mﬂon 1
would have been exorbitant."

*Monsleur, we cannou ami-fn--my Ay
to returr my manuseript,” sald Luclen, « .

Luclen touk his manuscript and fiv
burn t!"

*You have the head of n poet," sa'

Luelen devoursd his bread and gul
was not big enough to contaln him; he
Hke the llon in hhmd’&elﬁﬂ!{

Shorty after this eplsode, Luclen
who found It to his interest to attach
hisown paper. Lucien was at first !
who desplaed the newspspers and f
the opportunities described to him b

“At § o'clock thiz afterncon In tb
:onrhend.ménumnwwm



